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Latin School Journalism 


Not another high school in the United 
States can boast of a school paper as 
old as The Register. The Latin School 
Register, without doubt, is the oldest 
successful school periodical in existence, 
the first number appearing in 1881. 

The Register, however, was not the 
first paper to be published by the stud- 
ents of the Latin School. Over ninety 
years ago—ninety-three to be exact— 
in 1829, a weekly paper of four pages, 
called the Literary Journal, made its 
appearance. It devoted all its space 
to stories and poetry, and told little or 
nothing of school affairs. It published 
about fourteen numbers and then dis- 
appeared. 

The next publication was a little sheet 
about six inches square, printed on both 
sides, called the Rising Sun. This was 
published in 1845, immediately after 
the removal from the School Street 
building, and only a few numbers were 
issued. . 

The same year the first number of a 
two-page weekly, called the Gleaner, 
appeared. The subscription was ‘one 
cent a paper.’ Fifty numbers were 
issued and then it was enlarged to four 
pages. Its publication ended in Dec- 
ember, 1849. The prospectus in the 
first issue said, “Our publication will, 
in its character, energy, and its sterling 
qualities, very much resemble the Spec- 
tator. What the Spectator was in the 
days of Dr. Johnson, will be the Gleaner 
in our day.” 

In 1846 the Bedford Street Budget ap- 
peared and continued to be published 


for two years; nothing more can be 
learned in regard to it. 

In 1848 three weeklies made their 
appearance: the Rivulet, the Juvenile 
Gazette, and the Streamlet. 

All of these seven were story papers 
and tell nothing of school life. From 
then until 1866 there were no more re- 
corded journalistic attempts by the 
students. 

In 1866 a journal called the Satchel 
was published by the boys of the school. 
It was quite largely devoted to the re- 
lation of the events of the school, such 
as Public Saturday (Declamation Day), 
military drill, and other happenings of 
interesttothe boys. This paper was pub- 
lished for twelve numbers, then failed. 

The first Register appeared in 1881. 
The intention of the editors was, as they 
wrote, ‘‘to submit a paper that will both 
benefit and amuse, that will bring the 
boys into closer relationship and make 
them realize, that they areincommon, the 
children of one of the oldest, grandest, 
and most renowned schools in the world. 
As the name of the journal implies, we 
shall endeavor to keep a register of all 
the events which we think will interest 
those who are or have been connected 
with the school.”’ 

The first issue of The Register would. 
hardly sell now for ten cents a copy; 
first, because of its small size, and sec- 
ondly, as there was hardly a thing in 
it which would serve to interest the 
modern schoolboy. 

In the paper was one column devoted 
to drill. The editors there bemoaned 
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the fact that there were but two drum- 
mers that the drum corps could boast of 
when there should have been at least 
four! Another column was labeled 
“Sports and Pastimes’. The lineup of 
a football team was indeed queer. It 
consisted of a back, two halfbacks, a 
quarterback, and the other players were 
called rushers. This column—I sup- 
pose this was the pastime—also con- 
tained little puzzles in mathematics, the 
answers of which were given in the fol- 
lowingissue. A parody of the “Aeneid” 
took another column. Half a column was 
devoted to a history of the school 
written in serial form. The other half 
was entitled “Harvard Notes’, which 
told of the doings at the college. There 
was also much poetry in the paper. A 
column marked ‘‘Editor’s Slate’’ was 
very interesting indeed. It contained 
many quips and pungent remarks—for 
example; “If seven marks make a 
censure, how many matheus will it 
take?’ You see, they had marks and 
censures even back in ’81. The next 
morning all the Boston papers commend- 
ed the publication as very worthy and 
deserving. 

As the year advanced the paper pro- 


gressed and grew in size. It also 
printed such articles as ‘‘Progress in 
Astronomy,» “A day at Moosehead 
Lake,” “A Trip to Salem,” and the 
‘Early Life of Daniel Webster.” . 

Taken all in all, it was a paper well 
worth the classic and honored tradi- 
tions of our school and befitting its 
time, the days when Latin School boys 
wore jaunty little derbies, sack suits, 
and crepe overcoats, cultivated mous- 
taches, rode high-wheeled bicycles, went 
to bed early and slept peacefully; 
when there were no movies, no automo- 
biles, there was no jazz, nothing of the 
ultra modern today, to entice the minds 
of the Latin School boys from the place, 
fun, joy, romance, and dreams of a high 
school boy. 

The editors of this year’s Register 
hope to be able to present to the stud- 
ents a worthy, interesting, and readable 
paper. To do this, however, we call 
upon every pupil in the school to consider 


The Register his paper, and that it is 


his duty to help to make it a publica- 
tion worthy of the children in common of 
one of the oldest, grandest, and most 
renowned schools in the world. 


— Bye ee 
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Editorial 


By this time we are back in harness 
and ready to work and win. With our 
new building we have fine facilities and 
we certainly are grateful to the city 
for their munificent gift, which repre- 
sents an outlay of over a million dollars. 

Because most of the changes which 
have been made in the ways of the school 
are minor, we do not discuss them here. 
One, however, cannot forego a few words. 
We refer to the change in the coaches 
from Mr. O’Brien to Mr. Fitzgerald. 

We cannot feel otherwise than sorry 
that we no longer shall have Mr. O’Brien, 
who has been called the peer of Latin 


School coaches, with us. But since he 
must leave us, Zhe Register, in behalf of 
the school body which it represents, 
thanks Mr. O’Brien for the splendid 
service he has rendered the school, and 
congratulates him upon the great success 
he has had as our coach. 

As for Mr. Fitzgerald, we need only 
say, ‘‘We’re with you!’ Latin School 
does not fear for her success in athletics. 
She has supreme confidence in Mr. Fitz- 
gerald. 

The Register wishes him great, good 
luck, and says, “Speak for yourself, 
Charles!” 
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A Word From Our New Coach 


It has ever been Latin School’s policy 
to keep athletics secondary to scholar- 
ship, and the desire to win subservient 
to the wish to preserve its high standard 
of sportsmanship. A victory at the cost 
of ideals has never been countenanced. 
An athlete who cannot be at least a 
student, if not a scholar, ceases tempor- 
arily to be an athlete. 


In view of this rigid code and because - 


of the passing from Latin School ath- 


letics of the finest school-boy coach in 
the country, it is with a keen sense of 
responsibility that I assume the bur- 
den which Mr. O’Brien unshoulders, that 
of keeping the banner of B. L. S. un- 
sullied and, we hope, triumphant. In 
closing let me express my appreciation 
to the school for the reception accorded 
me and to the football squad for the 
spirit of co-operation thus far manifested. 

Chas. S. Fitzgerajd. 


) Sar ~ 
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Say 


Football 


Mr. Charles Fitzgerald, our new 
athletic coach, called to. order the first 
football meeting of the year, on Thurs- 
day, September fourteenth. The largest 
group of candidates in Latin School 
football annals appeared, eager to help 
in making this year a successful one. 
Our popular coach of past years, Mr. 
O’Brien, introduced Mr. Fitzgerald to 
the boys and expressed his utmost con- 


fidence in his ability. Let me say that 
in the passing of Mr. O’Brien, we see 
the passing of one of the best and most 
popular coaches that school athletics— 
haveever known. Butin Mr. Fitzgerald 
we have a Latin School graduate, who 
had Mr. O’Brien for his first coach, and 
who will undoubtedly carry on the work 
in fine fashton, which Mr. O’Brien so 
nobly carried on in recent years. Latin 
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School is indeed lucky in, obtaining the 
services of this coach. 

Many new faces were intermingled 
with those of the veterans, all ready to 
show their worth. The team is cap- 
tained by Edmund Harris, one of the 
best ends in Boston, and a lad noted for 
his fighting qualities and leadership. 
Hunt, Lyons, Ingoldsby, Kelly, and 
Terry are the leading candidates for 
ends along with Captain Harris. Hol- 
leran and ‘‘Toot’’ Sullivan, veterans of 
last year, are holding down tackle 
berths, with Miller, Reilly, and Sughrue 
trying to oust them. Riby, Riordan, 
Sexton, and Driscoll are guards who can 
be depended upon to open holes in the 
opposing line at most any time. The 
center position is a toss-up between 
Gildea and Rossman, with Cohen and 


Daniels ready to take their places. At- 


quarterback we have Elton and Ryan, 


two veterans, who have shown their 
ability to direct a team very well in the 
scrimmages. The former ik also a good 
drop-kicker. We are well supplied with 
backs, having Brine, Norton, Haggerty, 
Barry, Garrity, Fusonie and Higgins 
to carry the ball over the goal line. 
Brine is a line plunger of note and Nor- 
ton a good defensive man.. Many more 
players are out to make their letters, and 
they will have plenty of chances to show 
what they can do in the numerous 
scrimmages, planned by the coach. 

We want everybody out to the games 
this fall. We want a cheering section 
that will have no equal in the Boston 


schools, or anywhere in fact. Every- 


one knows what courage and strength 
cheering will give to a team. Support 
your team and coach, and make this a 
banner year for the Latin School foot- 
ball team! | 
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Dollars and Doughnuts 


“Well, I'll bet you twelve dollars to 
twelve doughnuts that our team wins, 
said bet to be paid within two days, 
and, if I win, the doughnuts must be 
fresh.” “‘It's ago. Shake.” 

The two speakers were Hal Williams 
and Old John Call, and they were part 
of a large crowd which had gathered to 
watch the annual baseball game be- 
tween the two neighboring towns. This 
game was the most important one of the 
year for these teams, and it was this 
that caused the intense rivalry. 

Just a short time after this novel bet 
had been made, the umpire came for- 
ward and announced the batteries and 
the game was oninearnest. For several 
innings no score was made, but in the 
fifth Fredericksburg, John Call’s home 
town, made three runs and drove the 
opposing pitcher from the box. His suc- 
cessor was, greatly to Old John’s sur- 
prise, his own nephew. Immediately 
thereafter Johnsbury tied the score and, 
in the ninth inning, won the game when 
Young John knocked a homerun. And 
so Old John lost the bet. 

After the game the old man turned 
his steps homeward with the intention 
of Stopping at the bakery and getting 
the doughnuts with which to pay his 
bet. However, as he approached the 
shop, he noticed a large sign in the win- 
dow, and when close enough to read it 
he saw that he could get no doughnuts 
there, as the place had closed, owing 
to the death of its proprietor. 

Failing to find any doughnuts for sale 
in any of the stores, he walked rapidly 
home to tell his wife of the bet. As he 
entered the house he smelled something 
cooking, and rejoiced to recognize the 
odor of fresh doughnuts. He went 
straight to the kitchen, resolved to get 


the pastry and pay his bet immediately 
His wife was not there, but, finding 
the doughnuts, he put a dozen in a 
bag and, getting his coat, opened the 
door to go out. At that moment his 
wife came in and, discovering that some 
of the doughnuts were missing, called 
him back and took the bag from him. 
She explained that she needed all of 
them, as she had promised to bring five 
dozen to the church fair which was to 
be held that evening. And so, despite 
his telling of his bet, she put them all in 
a basket and left for the church. 

Old John locked the house and fol- 
lowed, but he was not able to catch up 
with his wife. He did not hurry, as he 
felt there was no need, but when he fi- 
nally arrived at the church he realized 
that he should have doneso. He walked 
rapidly over to the doughnut counter 
only to find all the delicacies gone, the 
last dozen being carried off at that mo- 
ment by a fat lady. 

Old John hastened after her and, 
catching up, explained about his bet and 
asked her to sell him the doughnuts. 
She, being a pastor’s wife, looked upon 
betting with holy horror and refused to 
sell or give him what he wanted. Since 
this means of getting his doughnuts had _ 
failed he returned home. 

Early the next morning he asked his 
wife to make the dozen for him, but she 
refused on account of her housework, 
and told him to make them himself. 
Old John was desperate and resolved 
to try it. So, following the directions 
laid down in the cook book he mixed ~ 
the batter and rolled it out. Despite 
the cutter the rings were irregular, but 
he decided that they would do, and 
putting on a kettle of grease he started 
to fry the doughnuts. However, he had 
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no success, for at first the grease was 
-too cold and when he took the dough- 
‘nuts out they looked and tasted about 
like rubber. Afterwards it grew too 
hotandhis “doughnuts” became cinders. 

On the morning of the second day 
Old John arose, determined to find a 
way to get the doughnuts. All the 
morning he hurried from house to house 
always to be met with the, “Dough- 
nuts? No, we haven't any.” At noon 
he returned, disheartened, but suddenly 
a plan popped.into his head, and not 
waiting for dinner he dashed to the 
town’s lone telephone pay station. Here 
he called up a city employment agency 
and told them to send him a chef on the 
afternoon train, and this they promised 
to do 

So, at three o’clock, Old John met the 
chef at the station and took him to his 
house where he bade him make a dozen 
doughnuts. The chef got to work and 
by four o'clock had exactly twelve 
‘doughnuts made. Then, as Old John 
was about to take them to Hal’s house, 
his wife came in and told him that a 
lady who had seen him coming with 
the chef wanted a dozen- doughnuts. 
And so, despite his arguments, she sold 
the first dozen and obliged the chef to 
make a second. This second, then, Old 
John safely took to Hal’s house and 
turned over to him in payment of the 
Det. 


Seven years later Young John returned 
to Fredericksburg, which he had left 
after the baseball game. As he step- 
ped off the train he was surprised to see 
a large building near the station, 
which had not been there when he had 
left. His curiosity getting the better of 
him, he walked towards it to see if he 
could discover what it was. To his 
amazement it bore his uncle’s name ona 
sign which proclaimed that the building 
housed the bakery of John Call. Enter- 
ing the office he saw a glass door marked 
Sonos: (all «President PRIVATE.’ 
Despite the sign, he entered to see his 
uncle bending over his desk. As the 
door opened, however, he quickly turn- 
ed around and recognized his nephew. 

Shouting a welcome, he bade him sit 
down and, when the boy had done so, 
he told him that he really had him to 
thank for his being President of a 
bakery. Seeing the blank look of sur- 
prise on his nephew’s face, Old John 
proceeded to tell of his bet and how. he 
had lost because of the home run. He 


also told of his search for doughnuts 
and how it had led to his procuring a 
chef.. Then, with the aid of this chef 
he had started a baking business and 
had finally graduated to be President 
of the gigantic bakery in which they 
then were. 


S. J. Dennis 
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School Notes 


THE STORY CONTEST 


This year The Register offers a prize 
to the winner of the Latin School’s 
Story Contest. This prize offered this 
year for the first time, will be awarded 
to a pupil in the school, not a member of 
the Staff, contributing the best story 
to The Register during the year. The 
prize will be awarded upon the decision 
of two members of the English depart- 
ment and one judge outside of the de- 
partment. All stories eligible for the 
prize will be published. 

Any number of stories may be written 
throughout the year by any one boy, 
each one of which will be considered in 
awarding the prize. 

The Register suggests that candidates 
begin to offer stories immediately in 


order to have the greatest possible - 


chance to win the prize. 

This prize is offered for the purpose of 
stimulating interest throughout the 
school. Now is the time for Latin 
School boys to come out for The Register. 
It is a school activity. 


DR. HORATIO R. STORER 

The Register sincerely mourns the 
death of Dr. Horatio R. Storer ’46, 
who was Latin School’s oldest living 
graduate. He was ninety-three years 
old when he died at Newport, R. L, 
after an illness of six months. 

Dr. Storer was an international auth- 
ority on obstetrics, is said to have been 
the first surgeon to use rubber gloves 
in operating, and was a pioneer in the 
modern treatment of women’s diseases. 
In 1872 he was infected while operating 
and ever since he has been a semi-invalid. 

The word “pioneer” is evident 
throughout Dr. Storer’s career. It is 
as a pioneer that he won fame in his 


profession, and as pioneer that we shall 
remember him. 


DR JOHN Ro SCATTER 


We regret to hear of the death of Dr. 
John R. Slattery, one of the school’s 
illustrious sons. For many years he 
was the superintendent of St. Eliza- 
beth's Hospital, and lately headed the 
drive to raise funds for the new build- 
ings. He wasa personal friend of Cardi- 
nal O’Connell and accompanied him to 
Rome, where, after the election of 
Pope Pius X he was made a knight of 
the Order of the Holy Sepulchre. 

—M tiga 


LOUIS ADOLPHE COERNE 


Louis Adolphe Coerne ’88, is dead. 
We regret his death as the departure 
of one of the men leading in musical 
circles throughout the country. 

He received his degree of Ph. D. at 
Harvard. After traveling and studying 
in Germany he became an instructor 
of music at Harvard University and at 
Smith College: For several years he 
was a professor of music at Connecticut 
College. 

Coerne’s orchestral works have been 
performed by all the leading symphon- 
ies in the country. To his credit also 
are choral works for voices and orchestra, 
chamber music, and many pieces and 
songs. He was also an author of note 
on musical topics. 

In Coerne we see that the old school 
has fostered sons who have led in music 
as they have in other professions. 


ELIOT -M. GRANT 
We rejoice at the marriage of Eliot 
M. Grant ‘12, to Miss Evelyn Gay, 
daughter of Mr. and Mrs. Frank Nelson 
Gay of 1742 Beacon Street, Brookline. — 
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SUBSCRIPTIONS 

A man in speaking to Latin School 
boys has said: “If you have a dollar, 
and need a shirt, why, buy the shirt! 
But if you don’t need the shirt, subscribe 
to The Register!’ For the new boys we 
say that these are the words of Henry 
Pennypacker. | 

Asusual, Mr. Pennypacker has struck 
the right note. If you can, you must. 
The subscribers to The Register should 
be very near one hundred percent of 
the school. Subscriptions and contri- 
butions make The Register. 


DECLAMATION 

Edwin Shurtur, who has written many 
books on declamation, says, ‘““There is 
no training for oratory as good as dec- 
lamation.”’ Latin School affords an 
opportunity for practice in declamation. 
Every boy should try himself at declam- 
ation, regardless of whathe or others 
think of his abilities. Practice and a 


desire to be able to declaim will make 
fairly good elocutionists of most of us. 


CLASS III EDITOR 

The Class III editor for this year 
has not yet been appointed. He will 
be chosen by Mr. Dole within the next 
few weeks. One of the chief factors to 
be taken into consideration will be the 
contributions which candidates have 
presented to The Register. 

Latin School boys should always re- 
member that the school paper is a school 
activity. 


OUR NEW MASTERS 

We welcome as new masters Messrs. 
Thomas R. Pennypacker, Thomas A. 
O’ Donnell, Francis J. Roland, Charles S. 
Fitzgerald, George A. Reardon, John A. 
Gartner, John J. Quinn, and John B. 
O’Hayre. We wish them great, good 
fortune and hope that they may long 
remain with us. 


REMEMBER’S 


The Story Contest. 


The Class III Editorship. 
Miscellaneous Contributions. 
The Register as a School Activity. 
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“Hail! The Conquering Hero” 


The blow had fallen. To Dick Mas- 
ters, the wealthiest citizen of the little 
town of Camforth, an envelope bearing 
the stamp of the War Department had 
come that fine spring morning in 1863. 
He was drafted. He sat staring at the 
envelope, wondering by what evil 
chance he had been singled out. There 
were countless others, and yet he had 
been-picked.. Drafted! There was no 
escape, no escape. And Cynthia—. 
He’d lose Cynthia now. Phil would 
not be loath to take advantage of his 
absence and Cynthia would decide. If 
Phil were out of the way things would 
not look so bad. Could he but take 
Phil with him! Wonderful thought! 
He couldn’t take him with him, but he 
could send him as his substitute. 5 

A few minutes later, once more his 
gay and debonair self, Dick made his 
way to the office of Phil Bronson, his 
bitterest rival for the heart of Cynthia. 
Phil as usual was not busy. It was an 
open secret in the town that Phil could 
not keep from bankruptcy much longer. 
Dick had laid his hopes upon Phil’s 
urgent need of money, and he felt 
fairly confident of success. However, 
when he reflected upon the nature of his 
errand, he. could not help but feel em- 
barrassed. He had come to hire another 
man to do that which he feared (he 
flinched at that word) to do himself. It 
was with great difficulty that he began. 

‘‘I__[—I’ve been drafted, Bronson. I 
received word this morning.” 

Phil was obviously not going to make 
it any easier for him to proceed. He sat 
as if graven from stone. 

“Tf it were not for my heart, I should 
not care. It’s very weak. Iam sure of 
it. I should have enlisted long ago had 
it not been for that.” 

Still no reply from the graven image. 
Dick was getting desperate? 


“Why haven't you enlisted, Phil?” 

The stroke was a telling one. Why 
hadn’t he? He had been so absorbed in 
his own affairs that he had _ never 
thought of it. 

“Why don’t you go now? You make — 
no money here, but if you should go—”’ . 
Phil instantly saw the whole plan. 
That was what Masters had been aiming 
at. He wanted to hire him as his sub- 
stitute. He had a wild impulse to tell 
Masters that he would not help a 
coward to escape his duty, but he re- 
membered that he was in urgent need 
of money and that Masters would supply 

it. That changed matters. 
“How much?” he asked brusquely. 
Masters flushed. ; 
“That's up to you. Anything reason- 
able. There’s one condition, though. 
No one must ever know, especially 
Cynthia,” 
“No,” said Phil, “‘Cynthia must never 
know.” 


A year passed and Dick Masters was 
happy. For him the war had simplified 
matters. Phil was out of the way and 
he and Cynthia had nearly reached an 
agreement. Cynthia, however, found 
matters exceedingly complex. On the 
one hand was Phil fighting like a hero, 
on the other poor Dick who couldn’t 
fight, though he wanted to. The poor 
boy had wanted to go so badly. An- 
other might sneer at Dick’s heart trouble 
but Cynthia had never doubted him. 
While she felt it her duty to write letters 
to Phil, she thought that Dick was the 
more to be pitied. It was so hard to 
sit by and do nothing. Therefore she 
tried to console him in every possible 
way. Was it any wonder that he was 


happy? 
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Then to destroy Dick’s contentment 


and to add to Cynthia’s difficulties 
Phil came home. Dick first heard the 
news from Cynthia. She rushed in 
one morning, flushed with excitement, 
and asked breathlessly, ‘““‘Have you heard 
the news? Phil’s coming home wound- 
ed. Isn’t that terrible?”’ 

Dick agreed that it was terrible and 
went so far as to wish that he might never 
arrive, when she cried out in horror, 
“Dick! Of course I meant it’s terrible 
that he has been wounded.’ She ran 
off as quickly as she had come, leaving 
Dick quite baffled. In due time the 
hero arrived with a medal for bravery, 
a commission, and a wound. It was 
the latter that made him a hero in 
Cynthia’s eyes. She had always wanted 
some one to take care of and Phil made 
a very satisfactory patient. He pa- 
tiently submitted to all the attentions 
she showered upon him and ate greedily 
the delicacies she prepared for him. In 
fact she was so busy with her patient 
that she had no time at all for poor 
Dick. The former favorite was losing 
ground and he knew it. Once he went 
so far as to remonstrate with-her. 

“You know,” he told her, “that you'll 
wear yourself out bothering about him. 
] think myself that he’s not as badly off 
as youimagine. He looks pretty husky 
£6.me.”’ 

Of course she had to flare up. 

“T think it’s our duty to take care of 
our soldiers. He’s done his part and 
now I’m going to do mine. If you were 
wounded, I’d take just as good care 
of you.” 

Matters went from bad to worse. 
Poor Dick knew that his power was al- 
most gone. Affairs couldn’t stay like 
this. The crash must come soon. It 


~ did. 


About a month after the hero’s return 
Dick went to visit Cynthia one evening 
only to find that the patient had recov- 
ered sufficiently to dothe same. It was 
rather disconcerting to learn that your 
rival had anticipated you. Dick showed 
his annoyance. 

“Our patient has recovered, it seems.”’ 

“One of them has,’ replied Phil. 
“The other is doubtless troubled with 
his heart. Remember that ‘faint heart 
ne'er won fair lady’.” 

A wave of crimson passed over Dick’s 
face. Cynthia looked slightly amused. 
That smile. was his sentence. The 
favorite had fallen! But if he must 
fall, his enemy should be crushed with 
him. 

“Y ou hired soldier!” he cried bitterly, 
“You mercenary!” 

Cynthia looked puzzled. 

“Paid gladiator! You’re some hero, 
aren’t you?”’ 

“What?” asked Cynthia. 

“IT was drafted and hired him to fight 
in my place. Your hero was paid to 
heht.~ 

‘Paid to fight!” said Cynthia slowly. 
“Paid to fight?-—Then he didn’t enlist. 
It wasn’t that he fought for ‘what he 
thought was right. Paid!—But that’s a 
lie, an abominable lie!”’ 

She turned to Phil. 

“Ts this true? Tell me that 
false. Oh, Philip, it can’t be true.’’ 

The hero grew deathly white. 

“Cynthia, I—I—,” he stammered. 

“Don’t speak to me!’ she cried. 


it’s 


“Both of you are too contemptible for 
words. 

She rushed from the room leaving 
two crushed and broken idols ‘with feet 
of clay. 


”?” 


W. F. F. 


14 LATION: S GH OOD Ras Gabe 


-. Jokes 


NO CHANCE 

‘What were your father’s last words?” 

“Father had no last words. Mother 
was with him to the end.” 

* * * * 

“So you desire to become my son-in- 
law?’’ 

“No, I don’t. But if I marry your 
daughter, sir, I don’t very well see how 
I ‘can help it.” 

* * * * 
THE RETORT- CRUSHING 

Traffic Cop: “Say you!’ Didn’t you 
see me wave at you?” . 

Mirandy: “Yes, you fresh thing, and 
if Henry were here he’d paste you one 
TOrit.;, 

* * * * 

Customer: “Kin I get a book here 
about shootin’ craps?” . ; 

Clerk: ‘Here’s a work on osteopath 
—deals with manipulation of the bones.”’ 

* * * * 
WHY WAIT 

Mother: ‘‘Would my little girl like 
an ice cream sundae?”’ , 

Elsie: ‘‘Oh, mamma, today, please.” 

* * **k * 
DIAGNOSIS 

A man was fixing his automobile. 

“Trouble?” asked a pedestrian. 

‘“‘Some,”’ was the laconic answer. 

‘““What power car is it?” 

‘Forty horse.”’ 

“What seems to be the matter with 
itey 

‘Well, from the way she acts I should 
judge that thirty-nine of the horses were 
dead.”’ 

* * * * 
YEARS OF DISCRETION 

“T asked you to send me young let- 
{uce: 

“Yes, ma’am. Wasn’t it young you 
got?” 

“Young? It’s almost old enough to 
wash and dress itself.”’ 


Adv.: “A lady, living privately, will 
take a gentleman for breakfast and 
dinner.”’ 

Some appetite the lady has! 

* * * * 

Suitor: “I have called to ask your 
advice, sir, as to whether you think 
your daughter would make me a sui- 
table wife.” 

Lawyer: ‘‘No, I don’t think she would. 
Five dollars, please.”’ 

41ire ee 

To a tramp who wanted to earn a 
bite to eat a woman said, “If I thought 
you were honest, I’d let you go to the 
chicken house and gather the eggs.” 

“Lady,” he replied with dignity, “I 
was manager at a bathhouse for fifteen 
years and never took a bath.” 

te kee eek 

He: ‘‘How long have you been en- 
gaged?” 

She: ‘This time, or all together?” 

* * * * 
Teacher: ‘‘What is a mummy?” 
Junior: “A mummy is a mummy 


a mummy is a poppy’s wife.” 
: * * * * 


is 


‘Has your second wife a more even 
temper than your first?” 

“More even? No, even more.” 

* ok * * 

Impatient Diner: “Who’s waiting at 
this table?” 

Passing Waitress: ‘‘You are.”’ 

* * * * 

‘Are you really content to spend your 
life walking round the country, beg- 
ging?” 

“No, lady,” answered Weary Willie. 

‘““Many’s the time I’ve wished I had 
an auto.” * ok ok 

Boy: ‘Father, can you sign your 
name with your eyes shut?” 

Father: ‘‘Certainly.” 

Boy: “Well, then, please shut your 
eyes and sign my report card.” 
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MERITED REPROOF 
Judge: ‘‘Why did you take only the 
money and leave the bag of silver?” 
Burglar: “Because it was too heavy.” 
Judge (absent-mindedly) :‘‘Aren’t you 
ashamed of yourself, you lazy man!” 


¥ * * * 


IDENTIFICATION 
“Hey, Bill,” shouted the camper, 
“how many chops did we leave in the 
ice box last night for breakfast?” 
“Two of course.” 


“Well, the bloomin’ dog has got away 


with yours.” 


* * *k * 


MIXED FEET 
A tree toad loved a she toad 
That lived in a tree; 
She was a 3-toed tree toad, 
But a 2-toed tree toad was he. 
The 2-toed tree toad tried to win 
The she toad’s friendly nod; 
For the 2-toed tree toad loved the 
ground 
- That the 3-toed tree toad trod; 
But vainly the 2-toed tree toad tried— 
‘He couldn’t please her whim; 
In her tree toad bower, with her V-toe 
power, 
The she toad vetoed him. 


She: ‘I cannot marry you, but I'll 
give you a place in my heart.”’ 

He: “No, thanks, I don’t care for 
crowds.” 

A SEM ONE 

Housewife (to beggar): ‘‘But your 
story has such a hollow ring.” 

Beggar: “Yes mum; the natural re- 
sult of speakin’ with an empty stum- 


mick.”’ 
ok * * * 


FINANCIAL SIGNS 

The fact that his supposedly adored 
big brother was returning from college 
that day had been carefully concealed 
from ten-year-old Tommy until he came 
back from school. 

“Tommy,” said his mother after the 
elder had been hidden, “I have a big 
surprise for you.” 

“IT know what it is,’’ replied Tommy. 
unconcernedly. ‘‘Brother’s back.” 

“Why, how did you guess that?” 

“’Cause my bank don’t rattle any 
more.” 


’ 


* * * ok 


“Vou told me to file these letters,’ 
said the new yeoman. 

““Ves’’ returned the officer. 

“Well, I was thinking that it’d be 
easier to trim ’em with a pair of scis- 
sors.” 
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